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well as family matters, but it was not to be. For a
while father sat with his head bowed with grief, but
his lion heart would not submit to any weakness
for long. So raising his white head he announced
that he was going to start work and had no inten-
tion of allowing doctors to treat him as an invalid
any longer. It was amazing how through sheer
will-power he seemed to suppress the fatal disease
that had taken hold of him. But it was only for a
short time. Nothing daunted father set to work
with renewed energy and set the Civil Disobedience
Movement going again with a greater momentum.
Gradually his health became worse and worse. He
was persuaded by Jawahar to take rest and go on
a short sea trip. I was to accompany him but when
we got to Calcutta he seemed to feel weaker and our
trip was cancelled. I stayed with faher in a sub-
urb of Calcutta for some weeks and they were heart-
breaking weeks. Father seemed to sense that he
would not recover and there was nothing one could
do about it. He was not gloomy, on the contrary
he was always making fun of his illness knowing
full well that it was a matter of a few months here
or there. His courage was superb to the end.

One day news came that Kamala was arrested.
It greatly distressed father as she was far from
well and he wanted to leave for Allahabad at once.
But the doctors persuaded him to stay on for a bit.
He sent me back to Allahabad immediately and
himself followed with the rest of the family after a
few days. An amusing episode took place soon after
my return from Calcutta. Many of my friends and
colleagues were being arrested almost daily and
their trials were held in jail. Those of us who wanted
to attend the trials had to get special permission
from the District Magistrate, a most annoying and
bumptious person. One day I went to him to get
permission as a whole batch of Youth Leaguers were